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over their heads with a whistle of wings. Insatiably licking
the chalky soil, the waves beat against the bank. On the
farther side the white-breasted billows were coursing through
the flooded forest. Gregor turned his eyes from Aksinia to
the opposite side of the river. The poplars stood with pale
grey trunks in the water, rocking their naked boughs, and
the willows, adorned with virgin catkins, were hanging over
the river like fine green clouds. With a hint of vexation and
bitterness in his voice, Gregor asked :
" Well. . . . Haven't you and I anything to talk about ?
Why are you silent ? "
But Aksinia had regained her self-command and, without
the quiver of a muscle in her face, she replied :
" It's clear we've said all we had to say. . . /'
" Truly ? "
" And so it ought to be. A tree only blossoms once a
year."
" And you think ours has already blossomed ? "
" Do you think not ? "
t{ It's strange, somehow. ..." Gregor let his horse go to
the water and, glancing at Aksinia, smiled sadly : " But I
can't tear you out of my heart anyhow, Aksinia. Here I've
got children growing up, and I'm myself half grey, and how
many years lie like an abyss between us ! But I still think
of you. In my sleep I see you and I love you still. And
sometimes as I'm thinking of you I begin to recall how we
lived at Listnitsky's. How we loved each other . , . ! Some-
times as I look back on my life it seems like an empty
pocket turned inside out. ..."
" I too. . . . But I must go ... we're standing talking. . , ."
She resolutely lifted the pails, put her sunburnt hands on
the yoke, and was about to climb the slope. But suddenly
she turned her face towards Gregor, and her cheeks flushed
faintly with a fine, youthful blush :
" It was just here, right by this spot, that our love began,
Gregor. Do you remember ? The day the cossacks went off
to the training camp it was," she said, smiling, a cheerful
note sounding in her voice.
" I remember it all! "
Gregor led his horse back into the yard and put it to the
manger. Pantaleimon, who had remained at home to see
Gregor depart, came out from the shed and asked :